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dashed against the piles or shot underneath the hut towards
the sea.
When the wind fell the next day, in the valley almost all
the tall small-rooted tropical trees had been thrown down.
Gauguin's garden contained large blocks of stone and tree
trunks from the forests in the mountains, while the road that
passed in front of his property had been partially swept away.
The hut was almost an island, isolated by water which had been
dammed by the accumulating debris from the torrent in the
night and from the stone constructions that the Administration
had built higher in the valley to direct the normal mountain
streams. Gauguin's foresight in giving his hut a double support
of piles had saved it from destruction, and the damage done
to it was easily and cheaply repaired. The village thought that
if they were fortunate die Administration would put the
valley in order within a year. Many pirogues had been lost
and the schooners that had been in the Archipelago had
suffered great damage, and there was a long delay before repairs
could be effected and communication with Tahiti resumed.
When at last mails and provisions were again able to come
to the islands, the new year of 1903 had opened. Gauguin
had received news of Paris from Daniel de Monfreid. He was
of the opinion that Gauguin would be making a grave mistake
to return to Europe. In the minds of those who were familiar
with his work he belonged irretrievably to the South Seas and
they had become his trade mark. Around his name had grown
up a romantic legend that was beginning to attract an added
curiosity among collectors, and this was useful to the dealers.
He would not be able to keep his arrival in France a secret
as he imagined, and this romantic legend might be upset by
his reappearance as a tangible and visible being once again.
Gauguin was in far worse health than his friends in Paris knew
or cared to realise. His sight was now a cause of serious worry
to him. He had at last lost all faith in Vollard, and he was
concerned about what would become of him if that dealer
failed him altogether. The point had come where he could bear